


Hi MESSAGE FOR THE COMMITTEE 
TO RE-ELECT MAYOR CHANDRAKE 


AS YOU ALL KNOW, IT'S BEEN FIVE YEARS SINCE THE UNDEAD MENACE FIRST BEGAN 
TERRORIZING THE WORLD. UNDER MAYOR CHANDRAKE'S LEADERSHIP, NEW YORK CITY HAS 
BECOME A FORTRESS OF ISOLATION AGAINST THE UNDEAD PLAGUE. 

CHANDRAKE'S GUIDANCE HAS ALLOWED US, NEW YORK'S SECRET CABAL OF VAMPIRES, TO 
RETAIN OUR POWER AND CONTROL. DESPITE ALL CHANDRAKE HAS DONE FOR US, THERE 
ARE THOSE WHO WISH TO SEE HIM BROUGHT LOW. RUMORS OF DISCORD AMONGST 
CHANDRAKE'S HAREM OF WIVES, PARTICULARLY LILITH, ABOUND. CHILLY DOBBS, ONCE ONE 
OF US, IS RUNNING AN OPPOSITION CAMPAIGN BANKROLLED BY RUNYON, A KNOWN 
COMPATRIOT OF REBELS AND OTHER UNSAVORY TYPES. 

TWO OF THOSE WARRING REBEL FACTIONS HAVE DESCENDED UPON THE CITY, ONE FACTION 
BY AIR, THE OTHER BY SEA. INTEL SHOWS THAT RUNYON, HAVING WITNESSED THE 
DESTRUCTION, MAY BE MAKING A BREAK FOR IT WITH SAID BANKROLL. 


KEEP NEW YORK SAFE. KEEP NEW YORK OURS. SPREAD THE WORD AND VOTE CHANDRAKE! 
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r GET THE 
F.D.N.y. DOWN 
HERE, STAT! CALL 
FOR MORE 
V BACKUP! J 


r jest like n 

I FIGGERED. THE COPS 
ARE CHASIN' AFTER THE 
BOOMERS. WE'RE WAy 
s. AHEAD OF 'EM. > 


r WHAT ^ 
ABOUT ZEB, 
. DANIEL? . 


LOST IN THE 
CLOUDS SOMEWHERE. 
LONG GONE. IN THAT 
STUPID-ASS BALLOON. 


r WE CAN 
SEE ’EM FROM 
. UP HERE. , 


THEy COULD SEE 
.US, TOO, ZEB. < 


r yEAH, 'CEPT 
I THEy'S TOO 
I STUPID TA 
k LOOK Uf> 

^WE'LL ^ 
CATCH UP ■ 
TO 'EM. Jm 


yEAH, BUT... 
WHADDA WE 
DO THEN? . 


r KICK THEIR ~ 
SORRy ASSES 
AND WALK AW Ay 
WITH THE 
k LOOT. A 


DROP 
SOME 
HELLFIRE 
ON ’EM. 


WEST SIDE HIGHWAY. 







T DUNNO, ^ 
BUT IT MUST 
BE BAD. THE 
BOSS IS GETTIN' 
. OUTTA TOWN., 


WHAT'S 

HAPPENING? 








f GOOD EVENING, ^ 
OFICER. WE ARE 
GOING TO ATLANTIC 
CITY, you KNOW, 

. TO TRy OUT . 
L. OUR LUCK. A 


Y IF THAT IS ^ 
~ INDEED THE TRUE 
CASE THEN WE WILL 
BE VERy LUCKy. A 
PERSON CANNOT LOSE 
MUCH OF A BUNDLE 
k WHEN THE CASINOS A 
^ ARE CLOSED. A 




1 \ If CASINOS IS \ 


■ ALL CLOSED IN 

VV. • } 

■ wK 1 

ATLANTIC / 




r CAN'T SEE ^ 
INTA THE BACK 
OF yER VAN. 
WHAT yOU GOT 
v IN THERE? A 


UNDERWEAR. 


I JUST 

CAN'T WAIT TA 
SHOW yA /My 
UNDERWEAR. 


r I'M 
GONNA 
HAFT A TAKE 
. A LOOK. 


WHAT, 

AT My 
UNDERWEAR? 


I GOTTA N 
LOOK AND SEE 
WHAT yOU'RE 
, HAULIN', y 




~ COME ON. ~ 
THE WORLD, AS 
WE HAVE KNOWN 
v IT, IS KAPUT. < 


^ WHy ~ 
should you 

CARE ABOUT 
WHAT'S IN My 
> VAN? A 


TWENTy- 

TWO 

LARGE PLUS 
BENEFITS. „ 


HOW 
MUCH DO 
THEy PAy 
you? . 




YES, DIXIE. 
THAT IS WHy 
THE POOR GUy 
IS A POOR 
V GUY. y 




r how n 

MUCH ARE 
WE CARRyiN'? 
LOOKS LIKE 
MILLIONS 
* TAME. J 


r MORE THAN ~ 
THAT. MILLIONS 
AND MILLIONS AND A 
COUPLE OF EXTRA 
L. MILLIONS. > 


F BIG LOUIE, ^ 
r STOP THE CAR. 1 
THERE IS A LITTLE 
SOMETHING I WOULD 
LIKE yOU TO GET 
K FROM THE A 
^ BACK. 
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r ONCE... > 
ONLy ONCE... 
I WENT TO SEE 
A MUSICAL ON 
V BROADWAy. y 


r THERE WAS 
THIS 6Uy IN 
THE THING, HIS 
NAME WAS 
. DETROIT. , 



THIS GUy, ^ 
r DETROIT, IS ALWAyS 1 
DOIN' THINGS THAT HE 
DOES NOT WANT TO DO. 
INCLUDING MARRyiNG 
SOME DOLL WHO HE 
LOVES TO SQUEEZE BUT 
, HE IS NOT REALLy 
L READy TO MARRy. A 


r FOR SOME 
REASON, THIS 
GUy REMINDED 
. ME OF ME. . 


r you ^ 

COME BACK 
TO SHOOT 
> ME? y 










SCREWED UP? AT THE 
FEDERAL RESERVE? NOT 
LIKELy. AND HOW COME 
THERE AIN'T NO FOLKS 
PROTECTIN' THIS . 
\ JOINT? 


MAyBE... 
THEy'S ON 
A LUNCH BREAK. 
COME ON. LET'S 
GO INSIDE. . 











COMPANY'S 

COMIN', 

. BOYS! . 
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r SEEMS ~ 
LIKE OUR BOYS 
IS ABOUT TA GET 
, THEIR ASSES 
\ KICKED. V 


V THEY < 
AIN'T OUR 
BOYS NO MORE. 

THEY TURNED 
v AGAINST US. A 


r SPIT ON \ 
J 'EM! SPIT 
WHATEVER WE GOT 
. LEFT ON THEM , 
L BASTARDS! S 


' THOSE 
OLD SCUBA 
TANKS SURE 
CAME IN 
v HANDY. > 





AAAWWRGH 


/ THAT'S IT! ^ 
' BLOW THEM 1 
TRAITORS TA 
SMITHEREENS! 

THEY DESERVE 
. WHATEVER / 
L THEy GET! Z. 




WHAT 
THE HELL 
IS GOIN' 
v ON? . 













INCOMING! 
EVERYBODY, 
^ DUCK! 


r AIN'T 
GONNA DO 
NO GOOD TA 
DUCK, ZEB. I'M 
AFRAID WE 
ARE... / 


.TOAST. 


a" 





' HAHA! 
BULL'S-EYE! 

WE GOT 
> 'EM! y 


r WE GOT ^ 
THE BASTARDS! 

TAKE THAT, 
v YOU-- A 


AAARGH! 

. NO! . 
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